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5234 Be judgment. more, than by re- 
., tailing fcraps of common-place fen- 
) timents'on that trite, and thread- 
3 9 bare topic, the degeneracy of the 
times. We are told very ferioufly in almoft. every 
company, that the courage we. wfeceived: from .our. an- 
ceftors is evaporated ; ;that our,trade i is ruined ;. that reli- 
gion is but a badge to. diftinguith. parties; and; that the 
mufes, kicked out of; doors, have carried off with them 

truth, honour, juttice, and all the moral virtues. 
_ But to our comfort, this refleétion is not confined 
to. the prefent age ; it extends itfelf ‘equally to all... A 
touch. on. the times -is a piece of fatire, that almoft 
runs parallel with the foundation of every fate. How 
many. authors do we hear bewailing the degeneracy 
of. their. cotemporaries, and, prognofticating.. the. far- 
' ther 
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ther corruption of their-pofterity!;Our very-ftaturé> is 
diminifhed. Even in Homer’s time, men were ftrangely 
decreafed in their -fize fince the Trojan war. Virgil 
fays, that Furnus threw a ftone at Aineas, which a 
dozen Romans could aot have lifted: fo that had men 
decreafed finee the days of Virgil, in the fame propor- 
tion, we fhould long before now have dwindled-into a 
race of atoms. 

Livy, who flourithed | in the golden age of Auguftus, 
tells us, that above three hundred years before, \a {pirit 
of equity a and moderation animated the whole body of 
the people,‘ which was-not to-be found then in one 


individual. ; Cicero-is for ever declaiming againft the 
“degeneracy of his own times ; and Juvenal fays, that 


in his, vice was arrived to fuch.a height, that-pofterity, 
however'willing, would ‘not be able to add any thing 
toit. Yet confult the authors who have written fince, 
and ‘you will ae _ every’ former age was an age 
of virtue. 

Frowrall thefe paffages, and’ thai: others, it is evi- 
dent that this’ coniplaint i is by no means applicable to 
our times only. And really it is 4 great breach of good 
manners, that modern’ fire _gentlemen'cannot put a little 
rouge on their faces, but ‘the fucy quill of fome imper- 
tinent” author immediately rubs it off :’ but neither is it 
their ‘own “invention}* hor imported ‘from France ; for 
Juvenal informs us) that ‘the Rotrian’ béaux did the fame. 

THERE is ‘but one rédion that TRAGW of, why aman 
may declaith with’ iniplinity ageinit the degeneracy’ of the 
times ; it is, becaufe’t the reflection ‘is only general, and 
that he is as much the object of hig. own fatite, as any 
other man. But let ‘a foreigner, i in a ‘company “OF Eng- 
lifhmen, prefuime to fay, that they have degenerated 
from their forefathers, and not a i Briton amongft them 
but will refent the indignity. Or Tet the reflection be- 

, come 












>No. 165. ‘THE WORLD. gg1 
\ come more particular ftill, and‘one man‘lay any “act of 
degeneracy to the charge of another, and the ‘confequence 
is too obvious. 

To lament. the lofs of religion, and abufe it’s pro- 
feflors ; to cenfure the conftitution of. ‘ftate, -and it’s 
conftituents, are quite different things. And though 
aman may prefer the army, with which ‘Henry the fifth 
beat the ‘French at Aginedurt, to our ’prefent foliiery, 
yet examine them one’by'one, and thete is fearce a fér- 
jeant in the fervice that does not thitk' himfelf equal ‘to 
the moft valiant commander, from Alexander the great, 
king of ‘Macedonia, down ‘to brave old'Hendrick, Sa- 
chem of the mohawk Indians. So that ‘if confidered 
feparately, we are more wife, more valiant, and more 
religious than our anceftors; if collé@ively, we are a 
fet of fools, cowards and infidels. 

AN ingenious corréfpondent of mine has carried his 
compliments on the prefent times farther than [havedone. 
I thall conclude this paper with his letter and verfes. ~~ 


SiR, 

A conquest over the affections and paffions has been 
the higheft boaft of the philofophers of every age; and 
in proportion as they have attained this victory, future 
writers have celebrated their characters, as the moft ex- 
alted patterns of wifdom and prudence. . But though 
aveneration for the ruft of antiquity, or a fondnefs for 
every thing which happened before the memory of our 
grandfathers, may lead \fome to celebrate former ages, 
yet we may boaft it among the felicities of thetimes in 
which we live, that the moft important concerns of life 
are entered into, only under the directions of reafon and 
philofophy. To inftance only in one particular ; mar- 
riage is the effect of mere.prudence and forecait, with- 
out any mixture of that ridiculous paffion, which has 


now no being but in play-books and romances, 
' In 
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dN former ages; love was fuppofed to: keep the doopof 
. symen’s temple; but new, -as the.knowledge of the 
-world may have been fomewhat expenfive in acquiring, 
. aad ;as our modern philofophers have {pent that fortune 
.on their youth, which: it had been ridiculous: to have 
teferved for the debility of old age, juft before the laft 
fpark of vigour is extinguifhed; fome sich heirefs is won, 
_ who conduces both to the perpetuating a name, and to 
_.the providing.a fortune for,that- pofterity, which is to 
_.continue ‘the family honours... ‘Happy expedient! by 
which the weight of numerous younger children, the 
_almoft. conftant burthen of former times, is moft judi- 
cioufly avoided. ) 
TuaT I may prefent your readers with a ftriking con- 
traft between the. follies of our anceftors, and the folid 
prudence of the prefent generation, I thall, here fubjoin:a 
couple of fhort odes, - which are written in the chara¢ters 
of an old Englithman, and a,modern one; on the day 
‘before their martage. Ter ae 


oo oe ee 


‘The oLp Eso11saM ad. 
I. 
"Pl tell you why I love my love ; 
Becaufe ber thoufand graces prove 
Her worth is very bigh ; 
- “She's very fair, and very good, 
“nd not unwilling tobe woo'd 
Bb one i me as 7. | 
i pp: dv 
29.5 Wherever aia has fir'd the frain, i 
On .Britifh-or on Tuftan plain; \ © 20) 
Delighted:bas fhe rov'd p.)) ri 
. Has glow'd with all the genirous rages: | 
» That animates:the floryid page, — 
vy By Britifh-bofoms lov'd.:- 
HT, 
Oft bas See fought, vith careful feet, 
The hallow'd bermit’s calm retreat, 
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And trac'd with thought profound 
Each precept of the wife and good ; 
There ev'ry wifh bas fhe fubdu'd 

To wifdom's narrow bound, 

IV. 
Has learn'd the flatt ring paths to foun, 
Where folly's fickle vot’ries run, 
Deceiv'd by fortune's glare; 
Has learn'd that food, and clothes, and fire, 
Are only nature's plain defire, 
Nor forms for more ber pray’r. 
V. 


Content with thefe, my GERALDINE 
Has promis'd to. be ever mine, 
For well foe knows my heart ; 
She knows it honeft and fincere, 
And much too open to appear, . 
Beneath the. veil of art. 
VIL 
She knows it pants for ber alone, . > < 
That not the fplendor of a throne : 
From her my fleps could lure : 
To-morrow gives to thefe fond arms, 
My GeRacpine in all her charms, 
And makes my blifs fecure. 


The MODERN ENGLISHMAN. 
eee 
No, no, by all the pow'rs above, 
My beart’s as little touch'd by love 
As ever in my life. 
Full well, dear Har, to thee is known 
Whom fortune to my lot bas thrown, 
To be my wedded wife. 
If. 
But why I wed fhould any afk, 
To anfwer is an eafy taf; 
Want 
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Want peoantl\ my hone HARRY + 

What can a map,..awbofe forzune's. Spent, 

Who has morigag’d to his utwioft rent,: . 


But drown, o fhoot, or marry ? 
- TIT. 


Of thef the bef 3 fure the bride ; 
For when once pring’ d beneath the oy 
Adieu to alliciw figure 
! Full fudden'is the piftel’s fates 
When once tis titich'd, alas! too late 0 ss, 
| We wifhiandrawn the trigger. 
IV. 
"Tis thus refobued then, bonept boy, 
To-morrow thoi may’ ft wifh me e 
Foy will E dvi by wiving: o 
Soon to her maton, far from: dotinis 3 
Stx rapid Bays shall whirl us agi Whady 
As if the Dev’ bwbere driving. 
| Vv, 
| There Pall the: brif capacioiis bowh 
Drown ev ry bare that baunts the thy: 
And roufe'me te new lifes 
And, Hat, for ail that foe can fay, > 
Some blooming’ village queen of May 
Shall—wait tipen my wifes 
VI. 
When all the tedious s farce is 0 er,” 5 
And Spoufe bas.crown'd me with her dow'rs - 
Should fuddert,ruin meet her. 
| Ev’n though ber coachman broke I her. neck; 
| Unmov'd I'd fland. amid the wrt, 
Nor fwear at denial PETER... 
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